In name of leadings for your Highnefle Soldiers, 
The which he hath detainM for lewd employments, 
Like a falfe Traitor, and iniurious Villains 
Befides I fay, and will in battaile prouc, 
Or heere, or elfewhere to the furtheft Verge . 
That euer was furuey'd by Enghfh eye, 
That all the Treafons for thefe cighteene yccrcs 
Complottcd, and contriued in this Land, 
Fctch'd from falfe OVlowbray their firft head and ipring. 
Further I fay, and further will maintain* \ \ 
Vpon his bad life, to make all this good. 
That he did plot the Duke ofGlouftcrs death, 
Suggeft his ioonc belecuing aduerfaries, 
And confequcntly, like a Traitor Coward, 
Sluc'd out his innocent foule through ftrcames of blood : 
Which blood, like facrificing Abels cries, 
(Eucn from the toongleflc caucrncs of the earth) 
To me for iuftice, and rough chafticement : 
And by the glorious worth ot my difcent, 
This arme (hall do it, or this Life be fpent. 

King. How high a pitch his refolution foares : 

Thtmas of Norfolke, what fayeft thou to thii ? 

Mm. Ohletmy Soueraigncturne away his face, 

And bid his eares a little while be dcafe, 

Till I haue told this flander of his blood, 

How God, and good men, hate fo foule a lyar. 
King. Mowbray, impartial arc our eyes and cares. 

Were he my brother, nay our kingdomes hcyre, 

As he is but my fathers brothers fonne ; 

Now by my Scepters awe, I make a vow, 

Such neighbour-neercnefle to our facrcd blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 

The vn-ftoopKig firmenefle of my vpright foule. 

He is our fubiett [Mowbray^ fo art thou 

Free fpcech, and fcarelcflc, 1 to thee allow. 

Tldow. Then 'Butl/xgbrooke, as low as to thy heart, 

Through the faife paflage of thy throat; thou lyeft; 

Three parts of that receipt I hod for Callicc, 

Disburft I to his Highnefle fouldiers ; 

The other part rcferu'd I by confent, 

For that my Soucraigne Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder of a deere Accompt, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Qucenc : 

Now fwallowdownc that Lye. For Gloufters death, 

I flew him not ; but (to mine o wne difgrace) 

Neglcfted my fworne duty io that cafe : 

For you my noble Lord of Lanctfler, 

The honourable Father to my foe, 

Once I did lay an ambufti for your life, 

Atrefpafletlm doth vex rny grccucd foule: 

Bun ere I Jail tcceiu d the Sacrament, 

I did confeltcif, and exa&Iy begg'd 

Your Graces pardon ,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault : a* for the reft appcal'd, 

It ifiues from the rancour of a Villaine, 

A recreant, and moft degenerate Traitor, 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend, 

And interchangeably hurle downc my gage 
Vpon this ouer*weening Traitors foote,| 
To proue my felfe a loyall Gentleman, 
Euen in thc beft blood chamfror'd in hisbofomc.] 
In haft whcixof* ^oft heartily I pray 
Y$ur fiighneflc to aflignc our Trial} day. 

King. Wrath-kindled<3entlcmca be rulUby mc 
Let's purge this choller without, Jetting l)lpod : 
This we prefcribe, though no Phyfition, 


Decpe malice makes too decpe incifion. 
Forget, forgme, conclude, and be agreed - 
Out Doctors fay, This is no time to bleed/ 
Good Vnckle, let this end where it be<>u* n 
Wee'I calme the Duke of Norfolke ; you^ v 0U r r 
Gaunt. To be amake-pcace foall become m 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Norf V®* 
King*, And Norfolke, throw downe his, ?a ° 


Gam*. When Harrie when? ObediencebiH 
tedientc^idslfhouldnotbidagcn. J * 


Obcd 

King. Norfolke, throw downe, we bidrU . 

no bootc. c > th <rei s 

^w.MyfelfeIthrow(dreadSoucrai gn *W l 
My life thoufhalt command, but not my fliam 00 
The one my dutie owes, but my faire name 
Dcfpight of death, that Hues vpon my graue 
To darke difhonours vfe, thou (halt not haue 
I am difgrae'd, impeach'd, and baffel'd hecre 
Pierc'd to the foule with (landers venom'd fp e4 
The which no balme can cure, but his henrr U\ 
Which breath'd this poy fon. blood 

King. Rage muft be withftood : 
Giue me his gage : Lyons make Leopards ta mc 

W*,Yca, but not change his fpotntake hutL ft* 
And I refigne my gage. My deere, deere Lord ' 
The pureft trcafurc inortall times afford \ 
Is fpotlcflc reputation : that away, 
Men arc but gilded loamc, or painted clay. 
A Iewell in a ten times barr'd vp Chcft 
Is a bold fpirit,in a loyall brcft. 
Mine Honor is my life ; both grow in one : 
Take Honor from me, and my life is done. 
Then (deere my Liege; mine Honor let me eric 
In that I liue ; and for that will I die. 

King. Cooiin, throw downe your gage. 
Do you begin. 

*Bul. Oh heauen defend my foule from fuch foulcfin 
Shalllfeeme Crcft-falne in my fathers fight, 
Or with pale beggar-feare impeach my hight 
Before this out-dar'd daflard ? Ere my toong, 
Shall wound mine honor with fuch feeble wrong; 
Or found fo bafe a parle : my teeth fhall tcare 
The flauifh motiuc of recanting feare, 
And fpk it bleeding in his high difgracc, 
Where fhame doth harbour, eucn in UWowbrajeshu. 

King. We were not borne to fue, but to command, 
Which fince we cannot do to make you friends, 
Be rcadic, (as your liues (hall anfwer it) 
At Coucntree, vpon S. Lambert: day : 
There (hall your fwords and Lances arbitrate 
The fwclling difference of your fetled hate : 
Since wc cannot attonc you, you (hall fee 
Iuftice defigne the Viftors Chiualric. 
Lord Marlhall, command our Officers at Arm*s, ? 
Be rcadie to direft thefe home Alarmes. Emnt, 

I 


Scoria Secunda. 


Enter g4f4nf, *nd7)uuhtjfe<tfGlm*Jtcr> 
Gaunt. Alas, the part I had in Gloufters blood, 
Doth more folicite me then your exclaimcs, 
T© ftirre againft *hc Butcher* of his life. 

But 
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>c i^^ffi^*inthofchandf 
Butfincc c^ fiult chac we ca nnot corre^, 

W hicbl "! ouarrcll to the will of heauen, 
p ut ^ ou s fcc thc hGurcs ripc on caTt h, 

^ hoVV hot ven^earce on offenders heads. 
Willra, &es brotherhood in theeno ftiarper fpurre? 

ffueki thy oldblpodnoliuing fire? 
H ^ h Tk en fonnes (whereof thy felfe art one) 
* i0T feucn violles of his Sacred blood, 
W ? Ca n faire branches fpr inging from one rootc i 
01 f thofefcuen are dridc by natures courlc, 
S ° frhofe branches by the dertinies cue : 
S^rl ; mv deere Lord, my !ifc,my Gloufler, 

ft oriiWng branch of his moft Royall rootc 
° n ,k'd and all the precious liquor fpilt ; 
Isc / 3 ; r A W ne, and his fummer leafes all vaded 
I S F C nu cshand,andMurde,sbloodyAxe. 

h C *nt> His blood was thine, that bed , that wombe, 
Tl cmcttle, that fclfe-mould that fafhion'd thee, 
* ( , him a man ; and though thou liu'ft, and breath'ft, 
?i art thoufiainc in him : thou doft confent 
i Me large meafure to thy Fathers death, 
htbitthou feed thy wretched brother dye, 
Who wos die modell of thy Fathers life* 
Call it noc patience (Gaunt) it is diipaire, 
In fuff ring thus thy brother to be flaughtcr'd, 
Thou (hcw'ft the naked pathway to thy life, 
Teaching fterne murther how to butcher thee : 
That which in meane men we intitle patience 
Ispalc cold cowardice in noble brcfts: 
What (hall I fay,tofafegard thine owne life, 
Thcbcft way is to venge my Gloufters death. 

frwf.Heaucns isthequarrcll:forheauens fubftitutc 
His Deputy annointcd in his fight, 
Hath caus'd his death, the which if wrongfully 
Let heauen reuenge : for I may neuer lift 
An angry arme againft his Minifies 
Dm. Where then (alas may I)complaint my felfe i 
Gm. To hcauen,thewiddowes Champion to defence 
DM. Why then I will: farewell old Gaunt* 
Thou ^o'ft to Couentn'e, there to behold 
Our Cofine Hcrford, and fell Mowbray fight : 
0 fit my husbands wrongs on Herfords ipcare, 
Thatitmay enter butcher Mowbrayes bteft : 
Or iftniiforcunc mifle thefirft carrcere, 
Be Mowbrayes finnes fo heauy in his bofome, 
That they n)ay breake his foaming Couriers backe, 
And throw thc Rider headlong in the Lifts, 
A Caytiffe recreant to my Cofine Herford : 
Farewell old Gaunt , thy fometimes brothers wife 
With her companion Greefe, muft end her life. 

Gm. Sifter farewell : I muft to Coucntree, 
As mach good ftay with thee, as go with mce. 
But. Yet one wotd more : Greefe boundeth where it 


And what hcare there for welcome,* but my grones ? 
Therefore commend mc, let him not come there, 
To feeke out forrow, that dwels euery where : 
Defolatc, dcfolate will 1 hence, and dye, 
The laft leaue of thee, takes my weeping eye. Zxeunt 


Not with the emptie hollownes } but weight : 
I take my leaue, before I haue begun, 
For forrow ends not, when it fecmeth done. 
Commend me to my brother Edmund Torke. 
Loe, this is all : nay, yet depart not fo,' 
Though this be all, do not fo quickly go, 1 
1 fhall remember more. Bid him, Oh,what f 
With all good fpecd at Plaftiie vifit mec. 
Alacke, and what {hall good old Yorke there fee 
But empty lodgings, and vnfurnifh'd walles, 
vn-peopel'd Offices, vntroden ftones > 


(falls, 


Scena Tenia. 


Enter Cfrfarfiall, andAumerle. 
Mar. My L. Aumerle, is Harry Herford arm*d . 
Aum. Yea, at all points, and longs to enter in. 
Mar. The Duke of Norfolke, fpnghtfully and bold, 
Stayes but the fummons of the Appealants Trumpet. 

Ah. Why then the Champions, are prepar'd,and ftay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach. Tlourtjh. 
Enter King, Gaunt, Bufiy, Bagot y Greene , & 
others : ThensJWgwbray in Ar- 
mor^ and Harrold. 
Rich. Marfhall, demand of yonder Champion 
The caufe of his arriunll heere in Armes, 
Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the iuftice of his caufe. 

M*r. InGods name,and thc Kings. fay who ^ art, 
And why thou com'ft thus knightly clad in ftrmcs? 
Againft what man thou command what's thy quarrel!, 
Speake truly on thy knighthood, and thine oath, 
As fo defend thee heauen, and thy valour. 

{.Mow. My name is Tho. Mowbray y Dv.ke of Norfolk, 
Who hither conies engaged by my oath 
(Which heauen defend a knight fhould violate) 
Both to defend my loyalty and truth,? 
To God, my King, and his llicceeding ifiue, 
Againft the Duke of Herford, that appeales me: 
And by the grace ofGod, and thisminc arme, 
To proue him (in defending of my felfr) 
A Traitor to my God, my King, and me, 
And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Tucket. Enter Hereford, and Harold. 
Rich. Marftiall : Aske yonder Knight in Armes, 
Both who he is, and why he commeth hither, 
Thus placed in habiliments of warre : 
And formerly according to our Law 
Depofe hini in the iuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name? and wherfore comft ^ hither 
Before King Richard \n his Roy all Lifts ? 
Againft whom com'ft thou? and what's thy quarrell ? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee heauen. 

'Bui. Harry of Herford, Lancafter, and Derbie, 
Am I : who ready heere do ftand in Armes, 
To proue by heauens grace, and my bodies valour, 
In Lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
That he's a Traitor foule, and dangerous, 
To God of heauen, King Richard, and to me, 
And as I truly fight, defend mc heauen. 

Trlar. On paine of death, no perfon be fo bold, 
Or daring hardie as to touch the Liftes, 
Except the Mar(hall, and fuch Officers 
Appointed to direft thefe faire defignes. 

<Bul. Lord Marshall, let me kifle my Soueraigns hand, 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie : 
For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 
That vow a long and weary pilgrimage, 

c Then 


